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	A Darker Reflection

As I flipped yet another page of my favorite manga, it happened once more. The lines began to swirl in a dizzying dance and my beloved characters would shift ever so slightly, their black ink outlines gliding across the coarse paper as if they had a mind of their own. Strange, I thought to myself, it must be sleep exhaustion. I had been awake for 2 straight days now, writing my final thesis for college. It was now 3 in the morning and instead of writing I had decided to pick up an old manga of mine and read to take my mind off the stress inducing paper. Inuyasha was the first manga I had ever read and by far my favorite. Ancient Japan, demons, magic swords, a powerful jewel, it had everything an epic story needed and I had been hooked the moment I picked it up.

I sighed. This thesis wasn't going to write itself and I had been reading for far too long now. I closed my eyes to erase the blurred lines from my vision and leaned back in the wooden chair, my long brown hair falling down my back. I thought, perhaps a long needed bath would do me some good and help to clear my mind. I yawned, stretched my hands into the air and heaved myself away from the small desk that I had been chained to for days, making my way towards the small bathroom across the hall. My grey sweatpants dragged on the floor underneath me as I stumbled up to the large mirror above the sink.

I took a good long look at myself and cringed. My hair was unkempt and knotted and my crystal blue eyes were framed by dark black circles, no doubt due to my lack of sleep, and smeared mascara. My breath stank of coffee and my once beautiful plum colored nails had been chipped and peeled off in an earlier fit of nervousness.

I stared at myself, wondering if I made the right choice, going to med school even though it caused me so much stress when the dizziness struck me. Black invaded my outer vision, making it hard to concentrate and see but what I did see made my stomach lurch forward. Instead of bending over, both hands on the sink, my reflection in the mirror stood completely still. I gazed in horror as a smile crept upon my exact copy's face, it's hands raising towards the mirror. I tried to move but my feet were frozen in place, I was stuck! No, no, no, this must be a dream! The darkness was beginning to obscure my view, my eyes narrowed trying to catch a glimpse of what was happening through my tunnel vision. The last thing I saw were outstretched arms headed straight towards me. Then everything went black.


End file.
